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oxaeRli 1o Ing o Wobp, WhE Wha headed for the
Mareonsd | . “Where are you golng ¥
OPP mansged to make the en- | “Out in the woods to est the leaves
¢dno run again and startsd to |off the trees.” He slammed the door.
off from the bar when the After he had gone a blessed calm
relgned for a few minutes.

|B:

_.,,p,.r.,_. wheel struck some- All at!
thing, and proceedings ended. me; Lucile started.
That was the absolute finish of the uppose he should eat some polson

fvy!” she exclalmed. “He's o ity bred

poct SR "‘ toe. :h“ day. He could 'mnn and I don't suppose he knows
Bt tarn the sngins over again, even | |wh|t it locks like. Don't you think
by hand. and an investigation disclos- | You had better go and sifiw him where
od that the shaft was hopelessly tan lt 7"

g:‘;ﬂ:';"”“::; ,\‘1‘!:3.3 ‘:;"o:?iﬁ; ng “Bure; I'll be glad to go. Il not |
mnd  Bopp discovered this by stick- lgigl;‘hgw him where it 15—I'1l feed it |
t-n'g-;;..-.‘-\ ur,_. inder water over the sidel “No; Il go" she #aid. “You two |
‘; midhit a6 wall Somenlan | might quarrel.”

Ciatte TS S » ' | Right there I made my mistake., I
mid s ® 10 et 8 WE | 1ot ber go after him. So she spent the
diankc.” = | day with him instead of with me.

Ba Bopp I.f\,n#' 'anhnm by wading In i"m“e roaming sbout the empty
ml.-»'_ o\ ‘:“-""I"‘I' to his waist. | oo I heard a whine and, looking
Cansiderabls of ”f‘.' bloom was rubbed i for i source, found Tootles in the
fre 1 naity appearance when | yyichen trying to reach the shelf where
lie clambersd on the dock, besmudged | ¢, dog biscult were kept. In the ex-
and L - | citement Luelle had forgotten to feed

"Welcome to the Fasters' club!™ I|ner. With melancholy pleasure in spar-
e’ “I wonld baptize thee a8 |Ing some living creature the pangs I

a brotier in the Aqua Pura fraternity,

there is no need. We'll go
house and give you a nice
vater to wwarm you up after

| felt myself I got down the box of bis-
cuit and gave the dog one.

left in the bhox. The dog seemed very
fond of them. Ooe would not be miss-
ed. I hope I never have to go through
such temptation again. 1 welghed a

the telephone®™ demanded
e matter? nsked Luclle

[ nm § 1g to telephone to tﬁl’“‘ﬁ tal
have t oor ver to take me to
bire gt

grance, and then—I put it aside, |
wounld stick to my promise, But the
memory of that biscuit haunted me the
rest of the moming. Every time I
thought of it T had to ent # new hole
in my belt,
a hundred times and looked |
at the box, but
away with a sigh.

Bome time doring the late afternoon
Mra. Green dressed and came down-
| stalrs. She said she was feellng bet-
ter, but she was pale and seemed a
trifle un=teady on her plus.

Clouds began to

ne oy
neanitme” 1 requested,
nd maving over here a
moment and dripping on these flowers, |
¢ him to the telephone, 1
t & leisurely pace, and by
got to the honse T found
g the telephone lever ex
It was one of those coun-
hones where yon have to grind
ines# on the =lde of the box

ohsrare the sky

ni ntra] hears you sw Al -
. 1‘, : SiEing -at |about sundown, and Mr=. Green fret-
Lhe smitter, The operator seemed | T
. led a good desl berange Lurlle was
more oblivious than wvsual, and Bopp | = 4 |
: v i . away from bome. In order to ease her
remarked “Hello!” In every possitle il volintearsd | in fnd-H ”"JI""I
olunteer: L0 LI 8 Coupl
volee from wheedling to a :

and

* Luclle murmured vague- |

Iy, vhe It wasn't the telephone |

able which you dug up with the nro- |
e launch."”

“What's that? Bopp demanded. i

it must have been the tele-

vou got mixed vp In when i

aunch aground,' ‘That's | fill

n't work." |

e] the rec

be cross”

elver into the hook. |
ghe saidl soothing- |

pleasant things. Yon've |

Make the Lest of 16"
Tt pleasant things! 1 do! [
[ nnd eggs, Uan you sug- |
pleasanter? How far |
nland ¥

nly swim a mile and » |
you start anyway?” 1|

Hus} varn then, turn-

Ho'Ho! Bring
On the Eats

e Hare the Appetite and Di- |
v of & Satlor If You Fol. |

v Wenls with Staart’s
spepsin Tablets,

d Tuclle;

has faimed.”

s,

pmfwhﬂuwhnthupunsnh-
away." He sampled the “Iady reviver”
himself reflectively and feturned the
flask to his pocket. “I'm the telephone
repair man, What ye been doing to
the wires over here? They been try-
iog to get yon from the main office all
day."

T told him where the trouble lay, and
he departed in the rain to patch it up.

Bhortly afterward Mra. Greep open-
ed one eye, She looked at me for a
moment and then smiled.

“Hol' your head steady a minnte”

door and peered out. There was s man
coming up the path.

“YWho is it7" Bopp demanded.

*I can't make out.”
ho"nube!tlammmnm

at.”

“Impossible,” T explained. “The sup-
ply boat sn’t due until tomorrow, and
even If she were here they couldn't
land from her in this storm.”

The telephone repair man appeared.

‘Iwm!mbmrhmﬁ]mg-
he announced. “The storm s gefting
s0 bad I don’t dare try to row back to

she requested gravely, *“Wanna gee | town. I don’t care mach for water un-

who y'are™ - lesa it's mixed with pomething elze"
“I'm Mr. Blalner I explained | Luclle came downetalrs. 1 explatn.

“Everything Is al] right” ed the situation to her. “Of course

“Course it's a' right. But I don't
think Il get up till the boat stops
rockin’"

“Yon're not in a hoat, Mrs. Green. |
This 18 your own home.”,

“It's & boat, T tel sou. 1 gness T
know when I'm seasick. Resides, at
home ain't got so many pictures of|
purpla stinseta.”

you can stay all night, but it will be
impoesible to give you anything to
eat,” she sald.

“Why not? he asked.
i peet to

“I don’t ex-
go to the trough with the fam-
I'll feed with the help in the
kl(chen without & murmur, As far gs
that goes, though, I'm a unlon man
| and as good as anybody."

“But there aren't any plctures of | “Cerfalnly,” agreed Luclle. “Youare
purple sunsets here,” T protested. | welcome to anything we have, but we

“You're mistaken, my fren’, there's | have nothing. We are all fasting. We

| in the entire opposite side of the room.
| “T'l] show yon. Hol' this board steady
| shiie 1 step on It."

| ant pastime when ber daughter and

{ With a cry of alarm Luclle rushed to i

two of 'em over there” She pointed | declded not to egt anything for a
{ 1fmply 1n the arc of s circle which took | week."

“Buges,” he declded briefily; then,
turning to Bopp and myself: “Gents,
put me right. Do I or do I not coal at

She gravely made an affort to rise, | this station?"

but, failing in that fell back Imply
into my arms.

“It's no use, Ship rocks so I c:n't
stan’ up. Have to roll over there.”

I tried to prevent her, but it was
| useless. She Insisted on ralling on the
1 She was engaged in thar pleas-

assured him, “There 15 no food in the
house."

“And you're dolng it, too?™ He
lsughed sarcastically. “When I come
here the ¢® [ady was pulling a Brodle
on the floor. and now the fat guy aln't
enting anything. A bunch of dips all
right.™

“You bad beitter go upstairs and
change your clothes,” sald Luecile,

“What will T change 'em into—a
her mother's side. then started back, 1211:]:91 plated wash boller or & palr of
sniffing the afr. | diamond earringa?”

“Mr. Blainey,” she cried in horror | I mesn put on some dry things.
stricken tones, “you've been drink- | Frask, you and he are about the same

Mr. Bopp entered, dripping from the
rainstorm.
T tried to pick Mrs. Green opn.

There were twelve of the little cakes |
| dawn In Luclle's eye,

biscuit in my hand, I soiffed its fra-

I went back to, the shelf
ongingly
ulways tore myself

fnke them raincoafs and umbrel-

“Tell me what to do with a lady who

>
Just as I opened the door there

ing!" glre. You'll lend him a suit of yours,
“Don' scol' my WY "frlen” Mrs, | Won't you?”
| Green protested, patting my arm. Sure he wonld. He had to,
| *“He's mos’ beautifuol fr'en’ I got.” When they were at the top of the
| A light of upderstanding began to stalrs Bopp yelled down, “Monty, Mra
Green wants you to come up!”
I started, but Lucile stopped me,
“Ask hef what she wants."
Iz & minute Bcopp had the answer.
“She says she lsn't going to sleep

“8he fainted.” I explained, “and a
man who was bere to repair the tele-
phone gave it to her td revive her. It
was too mnch on an empty stomach.”

“Is the telephone fixed?' demanded untl} she sees her .heautiful M'—"‘Zd
| Bopp. springing up. “Maybe 1 can get Monty. If he doesn’t come up she'll
1 ¥ come down.”

| & launch to come for me vet.”
The look which Lucile gave him

Luelle, blushing, went up to explain

been nesr enough Fifth a
know good clothes when 1 see
I bhave to admit that Mr.

summer time.
around within sight of

Liberty. I'm a wire tapper.”
“Isn’t & wire tapper a sort of
tapping is just high finance.”

Eent. He was married, was & Social-

“The lady hefs told you cutmcﬁy.

7 §E

“I ain’t a Rabe,” ha volunteered,

g

_ Barr Gets Comnlssion.
Harry A. Barr of this clity, son of

§
R

i

dresser. I only work
In the winter I
statve

Bopp.
crook ™"
“Not compered to a burglar,

:
:

missioned second lieutenant {n the offi-
cers’ reserve corps of the United
Stated army yesterday at Fort Sher-
idan. Barr has been in training at the
second officers’ training camp for
thres months. Lieutenant Barr will
return home today, but probably only
for a short stay, as he Is to be called
in a short time to active service.

Gene Graham Ranks High.

Gene Graham, son of Willlam N.
Graham of this city, was commissioned
first lleutenant in the officers’ reserve
carps of the United States army at
Fort Snelling, Minn., yesterday. Gra-
ham attended Willlam and Vasht! col-
lege In this city for two years and is
well known in this city. He has made
his home for the past few years In
Minneapolis, and has bheen employed
by the Great Northern Rallway com-
pany as civil engineer for several
years, Graham ranked 10th st Fort
Spelling in this training camp. The
first eight men wers commissioned as
captains “and he was second highest
among the first lientenants,

Joe Cabeen Has Operation.
Joe Cabeen underwent a surgical
operation Monday at the Mayo hoapital
in Rochester, Minn,, for bladder and
kidoey trouble. Word was recelyed
hers yesterday by friends that he
came through the operation succes-
fully and was resting easy. Mr. Ca-
been had Dbeen In Rochester four
months last Sunday, getiing ready for
ation, Mr. Cabeen s a brother
of Mra. A, C. Sells of this city.

Bomance Ends Thanksgiving.
Anocther collegs romance will end
tomorrow (Thanksgiving) when Miss
Helen Noble, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
James Noble, north of New Boston, Iii.,
will be united in marriage to Gerald
C. Baldwin, son of Mr, and Mrs. C, L.
Galdwin, of north of this city, at the
home of the bride's parents at high
noon. Both Miss Noble and_Br. Bald-
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“A wire tapper?™ repeated

?

His bame, it appeared, was Harold

“Is he going to kiss me good night?
the demanded. his o

{sf In feellng if not in theory, had been
& jockey, a tout, a telegraph operator,
and hoped to learn to fiy an seroplans
Otherwise his was an uneventful his.
tory.

A1l the time 1 was listening my
mind was occupled with trying to ac-
count for the thrill which had jolted
me when I had taken Lucile’s hands in
mine at the top of the stalrease. 1
decided to put my fortunes to the test,
I would =it up until Bopp went to bed

Mr. and Mrs: W. H. Barr, was com-| M§8

Iagotw‘)un. r
berntthsbdhmdm _

‘Burke left Tuesday for B
borough, IIL, where he will #p
few days with his Inﬂllllf Mra.
Combs.

eu-bmmmm.m
here with his grandparents, M
Mrs. J. P. Lemon.
G. F. Harhorwmthm
day to attend the funeral of

Hﬂ 3. W. Werts, Jr,, went to
rt Tuesday 0
rmkww who is {1l in Maercy

J M. Nesbit went to Mo
Tuesday to visit with his w
Porter Nesbit, who underwent an ¢
eration Monday afternoon for her
Mr. Nesbit 1s recovering nicaly.

Mrs. Alfred Bowmar of this.
daughter, Mrs. J. W. Anderson ¢
were in Davanport Tuesdsay.

Elmsr Wing of Wakemanyille, O
who has been visiting
friends, left Tuyeaday for Peoris W
spend a few days wit.hh.lldﬁl’.m 5
Frank Feltges and brother, Ollls K
before returning home. Mr, wing
a rasident of this cliy 17 years ago.

Mrs. L. R MeClellan left M
tor Lineoln, Neb., whera she will
her daughter, Miss Ruth
who i3 attending the University of
braska, She will also spend & few =
devs with her brothers, George and
Clyda McPherrin, “2 Lincoln. a9

and then ask her to marry me.
Kent, the telephone man, retired first, l
“TI think I'll sit up awhile,” I sald,

steallng a look at Luclle and hoping

that she wounld comprehend my inten-

SR O

| warmed myv heart and made up to me
| for the houra 1 had spent slone that
day. He sank back into his chair.

*“W1ll you call up Dr. Stone, Mont
she requested sweetly, “and
ask him to come ovep to see mother?”

“Surely,” 1 replied. I scon had the
doctor on the wire. T told him that
we wanted bim to chbme over.

“1 don't belleve that it s possible”
eame tha answer over the wire

fmpossible. From behind the closed
door of Mrs, Green's room there Issued

by weeping.

| morency.”
| the stairs and called, “Monty!"

when she used it!
stairs.

to her mother that her request was

sonnds of an argument supplemented

Eventually Luclle came to the top of
gl PO atter glass of water until 11 o'clock.

How different that name sounded Then Luclle decided to retire and spofl.

I bounded up the
When I say “honnded” I mean
i, It was the first time that I had

&_

tion.
“If you're golng to sit up I'll stick”
sald Bopp, with Machiaf®illan cordial
ity. “I'Nl split a gallon of water with
Fom
There we sat, and we drank glass

-
—
.

-
-
-

=y

convinced
compares with the

Highest Class T

-
o~
.

ed the whole game,
“I goess I'll turn in now, too,” 1 sug-
gested tentatively, hoping at least that

“Not possible?™ I echoed. “Why | done anything Jike that in years.
not?"

“Haven't you seen the sea that is
| running? It wonldn't be safe for any | fiushed and her hair becomingly
the way it Is blowing now. You know
| the shore is very rocky there, and if stopped on the stairs below her.
you miss the entrance to the cove
you'd be dashed to pieces sure.”

I told that to Lucile. |

“Ask him what we should do for | 1 quoted.

mother ourséives,” she instructed. “Teill “Don't be silly."
him she has some fever snd seems | of volee that told me she lked it
| very wenk."” _, have to ask you a dreadfully embar-

1 told the doctor what she had said | rg:;},mg ;‘;l:(-.\;'llnn ”

and asked what we conld do for the “AN rlght” I commeandded,
ald lady uptil the sea quieted down
| enough so that he could came over, He
told me; snd I hung uvp the recelver

“Well,” Luclla interrogated, “what
| did be sani"
| “He said”—I repeated it carefully—

“he gald: ‘Tell her to give her digestiva
apparatus a rest. Don’t eat anything
for twenty-four hours, and drink plenty
of water." ™

Bopp lnughed derisiveiy.

The elder lady showed signs of in- ¢
terest. “Thass what I want—water,” |
| she declared, “plenty o' water, Blainey,
beautiful frien’, gimme some water.
Have some yourself.”

1 gave her a giasa of water,
ghe drank with euviable relish

“Hes' water I ever tasted,” sald Mis
Green, attempting to put some in her
| eve under the mistaken impression that
| it was her mouth. “Blainey, be like
{me. Never drink anything stronger
than this water an' you'll always be
blithe an' gay, jus' like me.”

“You are going up to bed,” Luclle

“The blessed damosel leaned out
From the gold bar of heaven,"

(13 et

| hands.
else for two veurs.”

| er good night?

and she says she won't go to
until you kiss ber.”
ness for me. We went In

| s tied firmly under her chiu.
which | <P 1

Green volunteeved,
snapping with wakefulness.
nonsense. Don'

you and eat”

tor says not to eat anything.”
“Yesa"

| o 2
Lucile stood loauing over the banis- | 0 the stairs

ter, perplexed and fronbled, her face |
dis- |
| Kind of a boat to land at Green's i=land | arranged, as if she had been enﬂsed
{n a physical contest of some sort, I

imadc unearthly nolses around the
she szid in s tone
«1 | membered to have been for years, but
| not slespy.

“Shoot." |
“Would you miad very much kissing |
a ln-}‘ who is not a8 young a= she was | Any rate, every time that I closed my

|
“Would T mind? T gald, taking her | biscults.
“I've heen thinking of nothing

“I meant,” dlsengaging her hands
gantly, “would you mind kissing moth.
She ig acting very pe-
| enlinrly this evening, as you Eknow, |
sloep

Y was touched st the old lady's fond-
She wag
Iying tucked uwp in bed, with a night-|

i, uclle made me come to bed,” Mrs.
ber bright eyes
“It's all
wanna be in bed. 1
wanna get up and go somewhere with

“here. there,” said Lucile, “the doc.

snapped her mother, “and 171
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SEND FOR TRIAL PACKAGE

FREE

When you '».l rlu‘]l stupid, irrita-
ha and dizzy after eating, take &
1 Tuappnna Tahblet. It gives
omach the digestive forces it
Ihe appetite may be good and
n Eatisfy it we 1l up on the things
%e llke and then comee distress.
you learn the remarkable ac-
"‘l'l )f Stuart's Dyspepsia Tahlets in
ligesting food, preventing and over-
cming gassiness, heartburn, sour ris-
‘ngs, lump in your throat, gagging snd
the other distresses of indigestion you

ke

Onica

wi{ll eat what you want at any time
Get B

drug store and be
iale agalnst the trials and perils of
dyspepsia. Send for a free trial pack-
The coupon below will

"'J"'n it the nl‘gh at distress.

ent box st an)

AZ® 48 A teat
bring it

FREE TRIAL COUPON
F. A. Stuart (o.. 266 Stuart Build-
ing, Marshall, Mich. Send me at
once a free trial package of Stu-
art's Dyspepsia Tablets.

Name

was a deafening roar of wind, whiclr |

sudden furs. The sky appeared to
split in the middie with a blinding
light and a ripping crash of thunder.
The lightoing had obviously strock
somewhere in the vicinity. The crash
of thunder outside was echoed by a

thud inside, I looked around. Mrs.
Green was lying the foor. She had |
fainted.

and ran to her aseistance. First I
hed her head on my lap, but couldn't
seem to get any farther toward reviy-
ing her. Somewhere 1 had read ai
rections for revi®ing falnting ledles
One of the first things recommended

ed ta he an unpardonable liberty to |
toke with a lady I had only met a taw
times. Besides, I dido’t know how to
locate a corset and wouldn't have heen

would be a godsend {f some one "l'm].lﬂ
get out a book on “How to Revive
ant:lnx Ladies, Although a Bache-
lor.”

1 lcoked up to find & strange man in
the room. He waa clad in overalld
and carried a saiehel,

“Ard you married ?* T demandad.

»1 don’t know why it's any of your
buslness,” he responded, “but I am.

| Further than t.lnt. I'm an Elk and be-

long to the union.”

“If vou're married fell me what to
do with & lady who has fainted.”

“@Give her some of this."

He produced a flask from his pock
ot and poured s large portion of Its
contents down Mrs. Green's throst.

*The dame will be all right in & min-

cas BIALE. ccassses

whipped the branches of the trees in \

1 dropped the bundle of minﬂcatﬂ‘

was to loosen the corset, but this seem- l

ahle to loosen §f If T had found it, ul

| said reproviogly.
“Go to bed? 1 don’ wanna go to bed.

I'm gonna put on my red dress.”

Mother and daughter started up the

‘ﬁtnirs On the landing Mrs. Green
| tarned.
“Goo'by, beaut'ful Blainey,

beaut'ful man 1 ever mel. Goo'by.”

After she had been dragged around a

| bend of the stairway by her scan-

| dalized davghter there drifte down to |
the llving room a grambled fragment
“Well, be is bequt™
| Tul. He's more besut'ful than th' Meth-

of indignant protest,

odis’ minlster, an’ you know it"

CHAPTER 1V,
The Raid on the Kitchen,

fore,
“Cheer up,

thing eIse
you are.”

I'am.” he declared,

you are,” 1 insisted.
room to be bungry in.”
Tootles came romping in.
“Poor pup!” commiserated Bopp.
suppose she s starved too”

ing. She has been ¢
“Fed? What?
“Dog biscuis™
“Where are they "

ingly.
there must be some oue outside.”

ute. T always carry this Just on pur-{ It was almost dark, I went to the

HEN we were left gione to- |
gether I could teil by the|
scowl on Bopp's face that |
he bad fallen heir to the
| headache I had possessed the day be-

Bopp,” I admonished, |

| more to make conversation than any- |
“I am just as hungry as,
“No one has ever been as hungry as |
“Probably I am more hungry than
“I bhave more |
1 {

“No; that isn't the resson she's bark-

“In the kitchen,” T replied unthink-
“From the way she I= hehaving

bet he had just had his dinner when
he sald it. 1 know n place to eat over
In town, beautifu! Blainey—lots of fine
stegks, chopd and roas' beef. Guess
'l get up.”

She etarted to throw back the cov-

Most | ers, but Lucile forcibly restrained her.

|1

“You said you would go to sleep it
brought Mr. Bisiney in to see you,”
she said.

The old lady eyed me with evident
suspicion. “Is he going to klss me
good night?' she demanded.

I assured her that I was there for no

| other purpose.

“A' right,” she sighed;
to sleep.”

And ahe did, or at leest wa didn't
hear apother sound from her tohat
evening,

‘When we laft the room and closed
the door softly Lucile put her hand on
my arm and sald: “Thanks, Mooty. It
was awfully silly, but 1 didn't know
how else to gquiet bher. You won't
| think anything of it, wiil you?"

“0Or course not. It's all in the family
anyhow, or if it {sn’t I wish it were”
I hazarded, emboldered by the pres-

“then I'll go

| sure oo my arm, For the moment I

could not have been any happler if I
| had besn fed.

After awhile the telephone men came
downstairs in & sult of Bopp's clothes
—light flanne] trousers, outing shoes,
fancy shirt, soft collar, tie-and bloe
serge coat. The togs fitted him re-
markably well, and except for a ver-

| macular lige of conversation the man

did not seem 11l suited to the clothes.
At any rate, 1 liked bim better than
1 did Bopp.

What to do with him seemed to be
piezling Lucile. It didn't seem right

| to ask him to go out ia the kitchen and

G

I would get a chence to spesk to her

S

But, no. Bopp developed a sudden
fondness for my soclety and accompa-
| nied me to my room and sat on my bed
for awhile talking asbout affairs the-

trical, assuming that I was Interested

| ln them, which I was not.
i When he finally departed the house
was dark and the wipd of the storm

==

eaves, 1 was more tired than T re- $50 355

I don't know whether It
| was actual hunger or merely the {dea

that I had not eaten anything for for-
| ty-elght hours which haupted me. At

Zoon

Walter J.

o=

|eyes I'd bave a vislon of those dog
I might just as well have
{ pletured a chocolate cake or a dough-

nut to myself; but, no—it was a dog
| biscut®.

After an hour or so of that kind of
torture I &t last decided to satisfy my
fool imagination by showing It a dog
blsenit in the life and proving that it
was not desirable at all. That was the
only resson that I went downstairs,

-
—
*
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It was rather tickfish buslness roam.
| ing around & strange house wearing no
| other pagding than a sult of pajamas. |
I bang my shins uomercifully
ezainst several hundred pleces of fur
niture, but I toned my remarks thers-
at to a pitch below the howling of the
storm. An occasional flash of Hght.
niog helped me momentarlly from timea
to time, hut left me floundering in the |
intervals,

Finally in the kitchen, T groped my |
way to the shelf, and the box of dog
biscult was in my hands. Furtively I
took one out, fondled it and sniffed it
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Belng alone there with that unpro- |
tected dog biscult was too much for |

my moral courage, I declded to throw | ™

honor to the winds. There was go
much wind and eo lttle hopor that no
one would motice it. |

I set my teeth {n the dog biscult! |

Suddenly there was a sound on the |
stairway, Ilistened Intently—the creak.
ing of a stalr!

Who could it be? Posslbly it wasl
Eent, the ex-wire tapper. His url_r
training might have proved too much |
for him and he had decided to loot
the place and make his escape. 1 made
up my mipd to behave vallantiy and |
grasped a dog hiscnit firmly in one
hand, determined to sell my lfe as
denrly 85 was consistent with the high |
roet of living. The box containing the |
rost of the biscuit I put back on the |
shielf and crouched behind the stove,
ready to spring at the Intruder un-
uwares as soon s Ire entered. |

I had one of those flashes of insane |
pravery which is nine-tenths fear when |
1 saw the light of a pocket lanfern|
straggling along the wall st the fonﬂ
of the stairs. I jumped four feet!
straight up in the air when something
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wet touched the sole of my bare foot te Bidg., Cricago,
which was extended behind me as [ G&o E. HERRING, D.P.
knelt behind the stove. My exclama- JRad #04NarhPecadway, S¢.
tion was drowned in a crash of thun- A N
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der. Burglar or no burglar, 1 was
about to run to him for protection
from that clammy  thing which hsad
touched me when a second flash of
lightning showed me—oh, horrors! It
was Tootles frisking around my feet.
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GULF COAST

“The Riviera of America”

Pass Christian, Biloxi, Ocean Springs, Gulfport,
Missiz=ippi Cil}', Bay St. Lous, pascagouh.
Pensacola, New Orleans, Mobile,

(The mild, equable climate mekes this en ideel Jocation for &
winter sojourn.  Good hotels ot modarate mates, Gelfy boqcmg,
fishing, hunting, motering and cther cutdoor sports.

Wedern steel trains from Chicago and St. Louis

via Louisville & Nashville R. R. reach this en-

chanting vacation lznd in a Jitle over 24 hours.
Astracrive Tours to Contral America, Cubs or Florids

Via the Gl—lr Const. Ak for illusernted f; iders, ulsm..]n.
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